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Upon the muc': lamented Death of WILLIAM hte Lord 


_ Archbithop & CANTERBURT. By Peter Gleane, Gent. 


Ate as | lay with ſurging Cares oppr«t 
The rude Invaders of my placid ket:, 
I begg'd an [nterval but to retire, 
To Fuel up my languid vital Fire : 
But ſtubborn * are, relu:tant Care, denies 
Reſt to my »oul, and lumyer to my Eycs. 
At laſt, when quite tatigued, i ſtole away ; - 
Nor could this notiy Tumult make me ſtay ; 
' *Tis true it kept my gro{ler 5hell of Clay, 
But the immortal Watcher of that Frame, 
Always awake, always the fame, , 
Was ſwiftly towring on the rapid Wing 
Of foom good Dzmon, ſome celeſtial . Thing ; 
Such as thole airy Emiſfaries be, 
That with young Prophets ralk in Extaſie. 
| This airy Charioteer waited me even 


p 


Where good Mens Souls they fay embarque for i{cayc::; 


Where, when my labouring Thoughts I couki recount, 
I found my ſelf on th? top of F/g.7s Mount ; 
Where, looking round about, as | did ſtand 
Pleagd with the iLancskip of the happy : and, 

I faw' ( methought | a Reverend Matron let 
Wearing the 5ymptoms of Diſconſolate,. 

Yet ſtill comply'd with her finifter Fate ; 

Not once ſhe utter'd a relu-tant moan, 

Yet I obſerv'd ſhe in a modeſt Tone 

More than once repeated, He 7s gone. 

Yet with that Conſtancy, that humble Sen:e, 
She never once betray* her Patience. 

The whilſt a watry Deluge drowns my Eyes, 
Whilſt my relenting Soul aid ſympathiic, t 
_ My Pity equal to tier Grief aid riſe, 

| Zealous to know and eaſc her Miſeries. P) 
And whilſt my anxz:ous Thoughts were thus emplo: *t, 
With elevated Hands and Eyes ihe cry'd, 

 Eripe beu miſeram ; another Word 

She added, which could not be underſicod 

By me; who, ali this while, ſtood ignorant 

Ot the myſteriouincs of this Complaint. | 
Conſcious at Jai! that 1 ſhould feem to be 

Loſt in the Practice of Humanity, 

And by agflow ſupine omiiſion Sin, 

I reſolutely threatned to begin 

To ask the Cauſe of all theie Signs of Grief, 

\ The better to proportion' ſome Relief. 

Then trembling 1 approach'd, fo as we fee 

_ Strangers addreſs themſelves to Majelty, 

And {tooping too one Knee, becauſe I knew * 
That Poſture ro her Reverence was due: 

Lady, (fays I) If this unbyaſsd Breaſt 

May be with ſo Divine a Secret bleſt, 


£n iti pentavie Neceſſity : | 


 Fith tender Palms I prefs'd his dying Head. 


. 
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*1end vour Grief a while, and let me know 

F-om what black Radix ail this Sorrow grow, 
Unoraww the Trag:ck Curtain of your woe... 

{Ut me 11 your Calamities pertake, 

That whici makes vou ſad, may me happy.make, 
And to tt Usniortunate it 15 we know — 
{omtort, to have Contederates in woe. 

£0 *:Wi:l me happy make, it I may be 

An inſtrument to eaſe” your Iiſery: 

5nd ſure it in my Sphere it lies Ple dot, 

Fle ranfack every dark Receſs throughout, 

But tnat Fle find the hidden Miichiet out, 

Anu then Bur here {he ſtopt me, Silence brake, 
And vay Gravely, hke her {e:f ſhe ſpake: 

rnough, tender young Man ) enough, I ſee 

A Specimen of Chriitian 5.ove 1n thee. 

Wipe oF thoſe uteleſs Tears, my Loſs 1s by - 

+. : 
"herefore your Conſolations pray retain, 

i heyre kind-indeed, yer but to me 1n vain; 
Yet here | think you only have betray'd 

How much your Love exceeds your Power to aid. 
*Twas not { young Man ) from any mortal Arm, 
Or humane Violence, my Sorrow came , £ 
And therefore *twere Prophane for to believg 

] hat humane Powers are able to relieve: 


: Death is the Cauſe, that Providential Rod, 


7 hat fatal Expcuiioner of God, 
1c has bercav'd me of my Eldeſt Son; 
4\lrs 1 hes gene! ( wringing her hands ) he's gone} 


*{y Son, my Father, Friend or wnat can be 


Nearer in Love, or Confanguinity ? 
For fince my Lord and Husband fpilt his Blood, - ©. 
: ic has the ſureſt and the firmetit ſtood Hes 
70 all my Cuſioms, and Prerogatives, 

Vhilit i a Mute in helpleſs Widdow-hood.. 

nd for my fake has undergone of late 

ihe heavy (cnfures of an angry State : 

Ter h2; good, patient, he; eatily retir'd, 

For twas a Solitude that he defir'd. 

i tollow'd him, there lovingly we far; 

Nor envy'd Monarchs 1n our jafe retreat ; 

Though ſome I know vainly belev'd that I 

H129 left him top in this Cataſtrophy, 

becauſe that look?d like humane Conſtaney : ; 
72, there 1 left the Torrent, 'cauſe tetore 

I nere Allegiance ta th' Cuſtom ſwore : 

Io ccene of freſher Troubles did ariſe, 

But I conforted in his Mifertes. 
hen ticd to ti? laſt Confinerwent of his Bed, 


; Watching DIG 


Watching the languid Motions of his yes, 
As tIvindian does, the Occidental Skies. 
Though | was fure my ferting Sun ſhould riſe, 
Fetching a dying Sigh, and that muſt be 
| Not *cauſe he lett the Churliſh World, but me. 
His Pious Soul thus glanced without ſtrife 
Out of his & outh,- that Sally-port of Life : 
After Þd feen him this laſt Tribute pay, 
I kits'd Is irigid Lips, and came away, 
Leaving tl exiauſted Magazine of Breath 
T adorn the Trumphs of infulting Death; 
And to this Mount my ſwift Courier did tend, 
Where good feng Genmys to Heaven aſcend. 
And here 1 wait afſurcdly to ſee 
Him on his Voyage to Eternity. 
His thinner Subſtance ſtem the war'ry Clouds, 
Marching along in tie Celeſital Roads | 
Till to the bleti Empyren ———— 
But here ſhe broke abruptly off, and gazd 
. About, with Arms ſtretch out, like one amaZr'd; 
I fearing ſome Alarm turn'd me round, 
For now 1! heard a noiſe of Trumpets found, 
Ard vocal Acclamations from on high, 
 Wirich thook the Archite&ure of the Sky : 
And till defcending nearer unto us, 
Grew more articulate, and harmonious. 
At laſt a Hurricane drew back a Cloud, 
Which did before the Royal Proſpe*t ſhroud: 
When from behind appeard a nunvrous throng 5 
Thar to thy #therial Manſions did belong, 
Who in a Confort, To Pean ſung, 
—-— Phi th; ick Choriſters throughout 
Their ſweeter Halleſujahs echo out 
Some rode in-Chariots wrapt in Fiery Gowns, 


| None but wore Coronets, and ſome had POE} 3 


Myriads of leſſer Cherobs ſeem'd to ſp 
Thoſe little Out-guards of th ztheria c t'1; - 
The Sun his buſy Rays the while employs 
To guild the, craggy Meteors of the Skies ; 
And ali the new.accompliſhyd Scene to dreſs, 
To. cntertain the now approaching Gueſt ; 
Whom in a Chariot then I chanc'd to fpy 
Riſmg atar off in the low hung Sky, 
As from the Ocean : So in a Scallop rode 
The Azure 7hetis, with her marine God. 
Yonder your Heroe comes, ( Matron | I cry'd, 
See, fee, he'does in active Triumph ride, 
Whilſt his Rerinue flies he drives in haſte, 
Nor ever furious Jehu drove fo faſt ; 
I ſpy'd on's. Chariot, though with wonder ſmitten, 
Ultra militiam triumphant; ; written. 
_- At laſt the two Retinues did unite, 
Shouting.as when rwo 'o Refal Armies meet. 
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I fear'd this loud Concriflicn, I confeſs, 
Had crackt the Machine of the Univerſe ; S 
And heard a Voice fhriller than all the reſt, 1 
In which three times diitin&ly was expreſt, 3 


Euge bone ſerve ! Qc. . 
And then *twas Echo'd loudly by the reſt. . 
So marching on they difappear'd ſtreight, A 
And diſtance drew a Veil betoce my fight. ' 
Sure with ſuch Equipage nere Conſul came 4 
To make his pompous Ent'ry. into Rome. © 
In ſuch, a Chariot ne're was Conſul drove 

Up to the Romnas C aplito] of Joye: 

Nere with ſuch pointed Glories did Romance 
Adorn the Nuptials ot an earthly Prince - 
And whil!t my Thoughts with fuch Encomiums fwelbg, 3 
7 hus ipake the Matron. Now you have beheld 3 
( Young Man) the glorious Triumphs of my Son, +; 
You think { I warrant ) all is paſt and gon ; 
No, more illuſtrious Glories are to come, 
What you have ſeen 's but the Preludium : 
He that was late ſo ſervilely enſtall'd 


ey 
"uf? 


For 


Is now'a Saint going to be enthrall'd : - 
He that an humble © aptive did lie down _ 
Is raizd a conquring Hero in Renown : 4 
He that But hold a ſudden Exigence Wy 
Of my coniusd Afairs does call me hence. + * 
Farewell, dear Saint ! dear Martyr! and to you Fl 
( Pointing at me? I bid no long Farewel. —_— 
_ And then away ſhe flew. | - . B 


Thus awak'd in Sweat and Avay: 
AsS*t fares with Men that are in exſtaſy. 'S 
"AF faſt my 5enſe recurn'd, 1 ftart-aprightz = 
And then refolv'd this ra vrur'd Dream to write: 
And leaving the Confinement. of my Bed, 
T heard the Reverend Primate C. was dead. 
With that 1 into new Convulfions fell, IJ 
For fear 1 ſhould miſtake the Parallel ; — 
"Though I was told before, and partly knew, 
All rhatI heard, and ſeen, to him was due. 
But this is a new Theme, too great for me, 
"Which none can Fathom, *cauſe there's no degree 
Tn an indefinite Immenfity : - 
On which fo eaſy 'tis much to improve, 
. And ſo impoſlible to ſay enough. ” = 
' Which never can defin'd more*truly be, Þ 
Than when we own the Impoſlibility. 
And therefore all the Honour we can ſhow him, | 
Is but a little part of what we owe him. 
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What can loquacious Zeal then more imply, . FO! 
| Since all Encomiums into filence dye? ,  - 
Silence, the propereſt Language, I confeſs, *  *'Þ 
Wonder and Veneration to expreſs A F- 


